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Not content that Paracelsus had healed the girl, the report
would also have us believe that she had learned to walk during
her sleep. The men of the time, credulous, suspicious, and super-
stitious all at once, wondered. Wagging their heads neighbors
asked what magic powers might be at the disposal of this won-
der-worker, and had he come by them in a Christian way?
Rumors spread through the town. Sedate burghers took note
that the doctor avoided churches; and one had heard that in
Basle he had burnt the books of "the most Christian doctor,"
Galen (see Chapter 4), as the wicked Luther had burnt the Papal
Bull
Nor could the host deny that in his kitchen the doctor was
brewing mysterious and wonderful essences, some glittering like
gold, others stinking like hellish sulfur; and the story went the
rounds again that Paracelsus had received the secret of the Phi-
losopher's Stone from an infidel in Byzantium.
Before anyone could tell where he had heard such rumors, ev-
erybody seemed to know that Theophrastus was not the doctor's
real name. Rather, it would seem, he was the damnable Doctor
Faustus who, as all knew, had bartered his soul for the command
of secret powers. The populace, at last, became so threatening
that the frightened alderman implored his benefactor to leave.
THE   PARACELSUS   LEGEND
In the eyes of his contemporaries, Paracelsus was a sorcerer and
wonder healer. Even in his lifetime, tall tales of his miraculous
cures had reached the borderlands of Europe; and shortly after
his death, in 1541, legends began to circulate that he had been
seen in several places at a time, that he had owned the Philos-
opher's Stone, that he had raised the dead and conversed with
spirits.
The uneducated were not alone in entertaining such super-